

To win your daughter. 

Qu. There is no other way, 

Vnleflc thou c ouldfl.put on fome other (tape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

King. Infer fairc Englands peace by thishlj&ance. 

Qu. Which (he (hall purchafe with dilijafiing war, 

King. Say that the king which may commaundintreats. . 

Q«. That at her hands, which the kings king foi bid. 
King. Say fhc (halbe a high and mightic Queene, 

Qu. T o waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her cuerlaflingly. 

Q*. But how long (hall that title cucr laid ? 

Kmg. Sweetly inforce vnto her faire Hues end. 

Qu. But how long fairely (hall her fweetlifeladf 
Kmg. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Q». So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

Kmg. Say I her foueraigne am her fubiett loue. 

Q». But (he your fubieft loaths fuch fcueraigntic. 

King. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

Q«. An honed tale fpeeds bed being plainly told. 

Km. Then in plaine termes tell her my louing tale. 

Qu. Plaine and not honed is ebo hard) a dilc. 

King. Madam your reafons are too (hallow & too quicke 
Q*. O no, my reafons are too deepe and dead. 

Too deepe and dead poorc infants in their graue. 

King. Harpc on it dill dial I, till handlings breake. 
King. Now by my George, my Garter and my Crow tie, 
Qu. Prophand,di(honourd,and the third vfurped. 
King. I fwearc by nothing. 

Qu. By nothing, for this is no oath . 

The George prophand,hath lod his holy honor: 

The Gartcrblemi(ht,pavvtid his knightlie vertuc: 

The crowne vfurpt ,difgrac’t his kinglie dignitie, 

If fomething thou wilt fweare to be beleeudc. 

Swcarc then by fomething that thou had not wrongd. 
King. Now by the world, 

Qu. Tis full ofthyfoulc wrongs. m . 

Khg.Mi 


Xing. My fathers death. 

Qu. Thy life hath that diCbonerd.- 
Xwg. Then by my felfe. 

Qjt. Thy felfe,thy felfe mifufed, 

‘King. Why, then by God. 

Qu. Gods wrong is mod of all, 

Ifthou'hadd feard,to breake an oath by him, . 

The vnitie the king my brother made. 

Had not bene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadd feard to breake an oath by him. 

The cmperiall mettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grad the tender temples of my childe, 

And both thc Princes had bene breathing here. 

Which now, two tender play- fellowxs for dud. 

Thy broken faith , hath made a praie for wormes. 

King. By the time to come. 

Qu. That thou had wrongd in time orepad, 

For I my felfe,haue many tearcs to wadi. 

Hereafter time, for time, by the pad wrongd. 

The children liue,whofe parents thou had flaughtred 3 
Vngoucrnd youth,to waile it in their age. 

The pa rents liue,whofc children thou had butcherd, , 

Old withered plants,to waile it with their age, 

Sweare not by time to come,for that thou had 
Mifufed,eare v fed, by time mifufed orepad. 

Kmg. As I intend to profper and repent, 

So.thriue I inmy dangerous attempt. 

Of hodile armes, my felfe, my felfe confound, 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy red, ; 

Bcoppofite, all planets of good lucke, 

To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue,. 

Iranjaculatd dcuocion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter, 

Inher confidsmy happinede and thine. 

Without, her follower tq this land andme, 

T o thee, her felfe, and many a Chridian foulc, 

Sad deflation, mine, and decaie, -■ ' 

« cannot be auoyded but by this, 

K $ ; fewfi. 







